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\ The Best Team Did Win

IF ONE tiling more than another Elands out
,of the series of baseball contests for the

world's championship that, the Boston Braves,
on their home grounds, brought yesterday to
a triumphant conclusion, it iB that the best
team won. In flelding. in pitching, in bat-
ling, in strategy. Stallings's men have demon¬
strated their superiority over their rivals.
The Braves wore out for bloqd.and they
got it. -

In the first game they took the Athletics'
measure and destroyed the confidence that
before had been so valuable an asset. It was
a crushing blow to pride and prestige when
the mighty Bender, like any recruit from
tho bushes, was batted out of the box. That
game and its result wore the handwriting" on
the wall. Few competent critics doubted
thereafter what the outcome of tho series
would be.

Refugees

HOW would you like to burn down your
own house to make room for cannon-

balls in the air, and then, looking back over
your shoulder at the flames, white-faced,
fearful, penniless, too old or too young to
earu the starvation rations of ^ soldier,
become a refugee from that land that was
your cradlo?
How would you like to be the King of the

Belgians, fleeing into Holland for your life,
perhaps.at least fleeing before a hopelessly
superior force, from impHsonment, possibly
indignity? And how would you like to be
one of the least qf his subjects, fugitive with
600,000 others of your little nation, sheltered
for a day or two in Holland, but threatened
with expulsion because Holland could no i
longer feed you?

That's the reality of war for the noncom-
batant, underdrawn.Lord, yes, underdrawn!

The Middleman's Pretest

IT WAS only the expected that happened*
when New York grocers. green and

not'So-green, united in earnest protest aguin&t
the city's establishment of free markets. The
city's entirely* laudable purpose was the
reduction of the high cost of living, but the
grocers insist that one incidental consequence
haB been a serious reduction in their chances
of^^iving at all.

Moreover, they declare that the frce-markot
plan, as now conducted in the metropolis, is
a large and ornate fraud, of which that un¬
fortunate individual, the ultimate consumer,
is one victim and they therutjelves are others.
They say that short weights and measures
are being used; that inferior articles of food
are being sold; that cold storage eggs are
being substituted for "strictly, fresfh," and
that, generally, the guileless keeker of bar¬
gains gets a poorly-plated gold brick instead.

It may be so. "Life is made up of one
condemned thing after another," as some
philosopher remarks, and these efforts to get
rid of the middleman never have been at¬
tended with much success. He made his
entry some cons before the dawn of civiliza¬
tion, and he has been on the job ever since.
An expensive luxury, doubtless, and a dis¬
agreeable fellow in many aspects, but some¬
how we don't seem to be able to get along
without him.

What Will It Profit?
X authority on strategy estimates that

the Germans or the allies could lose
500,000 men in one terrific action without
losing the whole fight. True, he admits, this
would be a tremendous loss to either side,

' but it would not be final, from the strategic
standpoint. He then goes on to say that the
resuH will be exhaustion, not victory.that
these savages of civilization will fight until
tlioy have dropped and can fight no longer.

A beautiful prospect! And what is the
issue? Boiled down to cold facts, the issue
is expressed in the dollar sign. It is a
gigantic struggle for commercial supremacy,
for territorial control, for treasure and ag¬grandizement. Hut who will profit, of this
generation?. The widows and orphans of the
thousands killed are little interested. If
these savages fight to the point of physical
and financial exhaustiou it will take at least
two generations for reconstruction, before
the commercial advantage gained begins to
he realized by the victors. So that all this
bloodshed and huge cost is for the benefit of
posterity, and has no fine principle behind it.
For we must maintain, who think in straight
lines, that the sign of the dollar is not a prin¬
ciple, but an ignoble ambition. ^Jnto this struggle Europe Is throwing first
her young and vigorous men, then her men
a little older, then her boys and patriarchs.
The natJonH will be reduced to women and the
masculine remnant, the blood and bone and
sinew of the best having been destroyed.
Out of this masculine remnant must come
posterity, arid, permitting imagination to leap
boundB into the possible and beyond the prob¬
able, that remnant, will not be best fitted to
repopulate the stricken cities, towns and
farm landed What eort of a next generation

will It bo. with all the best men killed off fft
their, prime?

This is all dream.all conjecture. Pos¬
sibly It is far too pessimistic, but there is

j enough of reality in It to make one shudder
for the awful days oKreconstruction and the
pitiful days when the* nations take their cen¬
sus of able-bodied men. The astonishing,
the astounding fact is that, with all our col¬
leges, all our training, all our pretense of
clvilazation, such a holocaust could come on
millions of peoplo by invltatlqn. without the
slightest hesitation. Nations waste lives andI millions more easily than an individual would
waste a silver dollar. And yet we boast of! renson and souls!

The Ipiiportancc of Antwerp's Capture

EFFORTS of French and .British writers to
iuinimizo~or depreciate the importance of

the capture of Aiftwerp by the Germans are
alike futile and foolish. Not only was it a
great feat of arms.the reduction of this

; supposedly impregnable fortress after so brief
a siege.but it affords reasonable guarantee
of the German line of communication through
Belgium and releases for the battle line along
the three rivers a considerable force of men
and guns.

If it Is folloWed, as now appears highly
probable, by the capture of Ostend, Germanyi will be in possession of a great strip of Bel¬
gian coast, and an attack from the north by
a combined British and Belgian force on the
army of General von Kluck, which had been
apprehended, will have been rendered vir¬
tually impossible.

But, at the same time, it is well nof. to take
too much stock in this rehabilitated phrase
that describes Antwerp -as "a pistol pointed
at England's heart." As The Times-Dispatch
said on Monday, there is little danger of Ger¬
many attempting to invade England, so long
as the British fleet controls the channel and
the North Sea. Antwerp cannot be used for

j such an attack without the invasion of Hol-
land's neutrality, as the ltiver Scheldt, which
is Antwerp's outlet to the sea, passes throughthat country. The Belgian port, furtlior-
more, possesses no stffteriorlty for an attack

ron England over Cuxhaven or Helgoland,
already fitted out as German naval bases,

Opinions differ as to whore the sympathies
of Holland's ruling classes lie, but if the
Dutch should prove unwilling, the Kaiser will
not risk wantonly a repetition of his experl-
ence with Belgium. The Dutch army num-
hers 300,000 men, and is quite able to .offer
effective resistance, for a time at least, even
to Germany's victorious hosts.

Love Insurance Now on the Market

THERE were mighty few risks and hazards
of this life, the'Vorld had thought, that

some venturesome person or corporation was
not willing to injure against mischance.
There has been firo insurance, and life Insur¬
ance. and burglary Insurance, and marine
insurance, and casualty insurance, and acci¬dent insurance; insurance against storms and
hurricanes and insurance against disease; but
up to h few days ago nobody had offered to
insure tleetlng and inconstant love.
Now the final chasm has been bridged.The Society for the Promotion or FamilyHappiness has been organized and appliedfor articles of incorporation. Iti objects arethose:

To alii members in tlir» training andditoipllne of their children and to pre¬
pare children fur the practical duties ofmarried life.
To help married couples lead proper .]lives.'
To prevent differences from arising'between married couples.
To Improve the mcritulltlea of thosfcabout to be married, so that there will

lie fewer foolish marriages.
Membership in the society is expected to

guaranteo happiness. Among ils subsidiary
purposes, according to the veracious Now jYork Herald, is to aid "in granting amnestyto husbands and heads of families who have !
run away from the high cost of living and
loving." The distinction 1 lie Herald makes
between "husbands" and "heads of families" jimplies a delicate tribute, it is likely, to the
feminist movement. But let that pass. It is jenough we aro to have some agency that will
make love perpetual and every marriage an
unending dream of bliss. Whatever premiumis charged will not be too high.

Ail E|iuch in a Railway's Life

THE Southern Railway marked an epoch in
its life history at the meeting of stock¬

holders held here yesterday. Election to the
directorate of John K. Branch, of Richmond;President Edwin A. Alderman, of the Univer¬
sity of Virginia; Bishop John C. Kilgo,of North Carolina, and Robert Jemison, of; IBirmingham, evidenced the management's
purpose to make the road true to its name.The majority of the board now are Southern
men.

It is worthy of note that these changes inthe personnel of the board accompany the
resumption by the stockholders of the com¬
pany's control, which for some years hasbeen vested irt a voting trust. The meeting
was open to the public, there was a consider¬able attendance, and discussion of the reportof President Harrison was free and exhaustive.Two of the new directors succeed George I<\Baker, jr., of New York, chairman of theboard of the First National Bank, and JudgeE. H. Gary, chairman of the board of the| United States Steel Corporation, who had de- jclined re-election because of the growingpublic sentiment against interlocking dlrec-torates. .|The whole spirit and atmosphere of themeeting and of President Harrison's reportwere redolent of the now theory of corporate
management, which has its basis in publicityrather than secrecy.' in responsibility ratherthan evasion. It is a matter for Southerupride that this great agency of Southern Icommerce and trade should keep Itself in the jvan of progress and of modern thought.
Some of the tired Progressives, who havewandered in the political wilderness untiltheir shoes are worn out, announce they aregoing to rejoin the Republican party and tryto reform it. That certainly is like the grasswidow's second marriage.the triumph ofhope over experience.

» "Turbans still hold their own," announces afashion note. With present stylds in**hairdressing, they usually hold a few. strands thatare not their wearer's own.except by rightof purchase.

| The Stale Department's decision that cot-ton Is not contraband came just in time. Ithad begun to look as though the staple wouldstart a war right hore at home.

Various journalistic war experts now pre-(diet that Italy soon will join the allies. They jmay even be right.for once.'

It must be admitted that when it comes topicking pitchers Stalliuge, ,of Boston, knowsj what he Is about.

SQNGS AND SAWS
What Will IWtfjr Oof

Oli, what will Teddy Roosevelt do?
And what will Teddy say?

Now that Progressives, one® true-blue
Klee fast across the way.

l-'orsako the straight and narrow pathAnd join the faithless men of wrath
That he's been wont to tlay. 1

Qli.' what will Teddy Roosevelt say?
And what will Teddy do?

He can't forgot that awful day
lie has such cause to rue.

When ho. unwillingly, was led on
The skids that ran to Armugeddon
And to Salt Itlver, too.

One thing, we know, T. It. will say.And say It wltlt a vim.
That those who tal^e the primrose wayAnd leave his warriors grim
Should with old Ananias stand
And lead the Ananias band

In Its unholy hymn.

Yes, that at least T. It. will sayof those who strive to break away.

The I'ruHlmlut Sajxt ,If the Simplified Spelling Board would onlydevote Its energies to some of these Russianland Gallclan names it would do a whole lotifor the cause of peace in this country, at anyj rate.
Kor Dintingulslted (..nllnntry.lie.Have you heard the name of the manthat Mies Oldglrl Is gofng to marry?Sho.Not yet, but bs soon as I do 1 am goingto reconimciul him to the Carnegie Commission

for a hero medal.

Ambiguous.
They were wandering down the moonlit

arm-in-arm.
"Darling," she whispered, tenderly, "will youmiss me when 1 am far away?"
"Miss you?"' he responded, with fervent em-

phasls. "Why, when you are away 1 shall miss
you so much 1 never will be able to Jltul conso¬
lation, no matter how hard I hunt for it."
And she was content.

.

(.'hnnjerd Aliout.
How liaye the mighty fallen!
How "do the meek arise!

Athletics in tho cellar
And tho Braves up in the skies'.

TH1C TATTL.ER.

Chats With Virginia Editors
"We do hope Brother "Chats'* wasn't respon-sibic for that editorial In The Times-Dispatch

recently, urging the study of Spanish In our
schools," the Incorrigible Lacy remarks in his
Halifax Gazette. What's lie got agin the Span-
.ish since the war's ovor. Qulon sabe?

The evcr'-cheerful lien Fisher, or the ever-
sunny Eastern Shore Herald, offers this sugges¬tion to his fellow countrymen: "Would It
not bo a line idea for all our farmers to have
a distinctive name for their farms? When asked
where you live, instead of saying 'About blank
miles from Kaatvllle,' or 'next to the farm of Mr.
Dash,' why not have a name for your own place,
such as 'Maple Grove,' 'Shady Lawn,' and so on?'1
Why not also advise us what we shall answer
to those automobile follows whose cars are some-
times towed into town from the roads around
the Herald's neighborhood, and who persist in;
telling lis that it happened near that dashed.!KastviUo. . ' j

Involution and revolution in Mexico are thus
summed tip by the Fauquier Democrat: "I'er-
potual Motion: Madero chased Diaz out; Hucrtu
planted Madero; Carranza and Villa kicked
iluerta to Kurope,_ and now Villa wants to give'
Carranza the boot." All that remains tb be ac- ]
counted for Ib the booty that goes with each
change.

Says the Hanover Herald: "Everybody In
called upon for a suggestion what to do wltli the
surplus cotton. F.ced it to the goat." Undesirable,
if not impracticable. Glut the goat with cotton
and how could wc dispose of tho accumulating
supply of old tin cans'.'

The Danville Register is neither kind nor
graceful in designating Richmond as "An Afllri-
ity llefugc,'' under which caption its editor man
moralizes, philosophizes and surmises. The falrie
hypothesis upon which he reasons, however, is
so palpable that who runs may read. -He says:
"Richmond seems to be a popular place for
eloping ufllnitics to select as a refuge. Within
the last twelve or eighteen months we recall at
least two oases in which .1 ma/ had run away
with another man's wife and located in the Vir¬
ginia capital." 1'rovcs nothing except that Rich-
moml, like all rich, prosperous and rapidly de¬
veloping ceiftres of population, must pay the jpenalties of metropolltanlsm. Naturally, every¬
body wants to come to Rich'inoiul. The sun shines
everywhere on the just and the unjust alike.

From the X01 folk Virginian-Pilot: "Cotton Is,
a King all right. The temporary trouble he is
in comes of his trying to be an absolute mon¬
arch. His title and his throne are in no danger
if he will only use his dominion wisely and ac¬
cord to other members of the royal family, the
Princes Corn, Ilay anil Cattle, a proper .amount
of recognition." Get back to democracy! Cotton
is not a King. Cotton Ir "the goods." Kings may
lie all right In their own realms, but what's do¬
ing in Europe shows that between themselves
they don't think so. Besides, there Is ample rea¬
son to harbor a belief that when the cruel war
is over the kinging industry, even in Europe, will
not continue to flourish with its pristine vigor,

Current Editorial Comment
lie who luoUs abroad with

Business ' unjaundiced eye will have no'
Sow Is trouble in discovering/ several'

I nkli ff I'ii »>S"» of Improvement in theIjOOUUI}, t p financial and commercial condi-'jtion of the country. One of themis to bo found in the fact that', notwithstanding;rather a free movement of cotton, which itself
must have the etTect of liberating money nnd|credit, prices hold pretty well. They are rather
higher now than they were three or foijr days
ago, which fact is ovidence that the world is!coming to understand that the position of the;cotton States is not so defenseless as the anticsof the politicians naturally suggest. Even astill more hope-giving sign is the graduallylowering rate of foreign exchange, as quotedin New York. This means, of course, that bytlj£ shipment, of goods, largely cotton, we are!restoring our credit balances In Europe. The'deduction in the rate of exchange is evidenceof a growing number of international accountswhich show the balance to be on the side oftills country. This diminishes the danger ofgreat"* drafts being made 011 our gold supply,and as that menace recedes the financial institu¬tions of this country will be more liberallydisposed toward those who need credit..DallasNews.

The wars) of Napoleon in thir-Tecribie teen years cost France $1,000,-
Cost of 000,000. Our Civil War e&pendi-

«'u.. lure of tl,e FcderaI government"011,1 an,ountcd to $1S,4 00,000,000, or
nearly thirteen times as much a

year as Napoleon's.. The Franco-German War
cost France $l,f>S0,000,000. besides an added warindemnity of $1,000,000,000. This same great
war, which lasted only 100 days, cost Germany?1.*>0.000,000 for an average fighting force of1,250,000 men. The other nig European warof the past half century, the Russo-Turkish
War, cost Russia $786,140,000, but, she had twoyears' fighting for her money. The war In theFar East cost Japan $650,000,000 and- Russia$723,000,000, n<it counting lost sl^fis. Onlytoward the end had either side anything like
a million men In the fleldl Italy's little war

with Turkey cost 1400,000 a day, allowing for
& mere 60,000 fighting men: and the Boer Wax,In which England's army averaged 300,000, coat
$1,050,000,P00 In two and a half yeart..J^es^le'bWeekly.

As one who hunts lions may
"Perfumed be supposed to acquire an Intl-
rullitps" mate knowledgo of thchablts of

v . , the king of bcaBts, It Is reason-"ewest 1' au. abiy t0 assume thut Senator Reed,
as the .pursuer of trusts and

trust magnates. Is an authority on thu appear¬
ance of the latter. In a recent debate on the
.Clayton omnibus trust bill, Mr, Heed attackedthat toeasuro In its present shape ax without
any value. , One of his assertions .vas that "No
rude sheriff or Foderal marshal can lay hiscallouscd hands on the perfumed collar of a
trust magnate." Of course, a United StatosSenator Is an honorable man, and Mr. Reed
would not attribute to trust magnate the
habit of wearing perfumed collars on merelit^rsay. He comes from Missouri, a Statewhose people must be "shown," and thereforehe must have soen these remarkablo collars, the
use of which is, after their manner, monopolised.by trust magnates. Perfumed dollars, however,fuV of us have ever seen or ever ovfln though*,possible, but in Missouri they may wear articles
of men's attire that are hi advanco of the
fashions of the East..Boston Transcript.

War News Fifty Years Ago -

(Worn the Daily Dispatch, Oct. 14, 1804.)

At an early hour yesterday morning our
cavalry pickets were driven in by a heavybody of Federal cavalry, who crossed the
Darbytow n Road, about seven miles froii) Rlcli-
mond, and made a demonstration upon our leftflank. In order, it is supposed, to create adiversion, and at the same time carry our works,| the enemy's Infantry moved up* in massed col-
unuis immediately In our front and charged our(earthworks. Their rapid progross was arrestedby the. thick abattls, which had been felled to
a distance of ISO yards from our Intrenchnien's.Here, while In these entanglements, they were
opened upon by a portion of Majur-QeneralField's Division, comprising (lie lamented
Gregg's old brigade. The flro was so gallingthat the en/my fell back in disorder. Rallying,they endeavored to press through the obstruc¬tions, when they again met the terrible hall
froh the rifles of the revengeful and surc-
alined Texans and others of our brave man,and shrinking in terror from the storm, theyturned face backward and dragged olT their
mangled and howling squadrons to their eanlicndens. Our loss was very slight as a whole, butanother good Hiid brave oflleqr lias,fallen. MajorWllllg T. .(ones, of General Field's staff, was
shot dead by a single ball.
Major-General Fltz I>ee, the gallant oflicer.is able to appear on. the streets again, thoughhe Is still weak from his confinement and hln

wound. Wo can ill spare him from the (leld.and his command will gladly wclcomc himback.
tWe have information that the enemy are

preparing an expedition from the neighborhoodof Dutch Gap to make a boarding attack on
some of our gunboats. We are all ready.
The venerable Archibald Pleasants, for manyyears a member of the old and highly re¬

spectable- firm of Ralston & Pleasants, and oneof tha oldest inhabitants of the city, died sud¬denly yesterday morning.
The golff market in Now York Con 111 i 10th)was dull at the opening, but under purchasesto till "short" contracts It advanced from 1D6 to109, and closed at 1!'S 3-S.
General Hurbrldge has sent to Mr. Si.intonhis ofllclal report of his recent raid from Ken¬tucky Into Southwestern Virginia, and it Is;

a model specimen of Tinblushrug lying.
Several dkys ago a British steamer, the VIr-Slnla, from Liverpool, brought a cargo of cottonof over 2,000 bales Into the port of New York,a large portion of which wan grown in the KastIndies, shipped to England, and renhlpped toAmerica. This is where the cotton run out ofWilmington, X. C., get? to at last.
Oflicer Granger arrested yesterday afternoon

a colored girl named ICli/.u, charged with steal¬ing 13,000 in Confederate money from JuliusBear,
In the Confederate States District Court yes-1terday only one case was taken up, that ofJames H. Pollard, claiming exemption fromservice. The argument for the petitioner andHie government was delivered, but the judgedeferred his decision.
R. D'Orsay Ogden, late manager of the Rich¬mond Theatre, is safe In New York. It willbe recollected thatt Ogden left tills city abouttwo .weeks ago, via the Fredericksburg Rail¬road route, and succeeded In reaching MllfordDepot before he was approached about a pas*-port. It then turned out that he had none,lie was placed under arrest, anil the trainstarted back to this city, having him on board.A short while before reaching" Bowling Green,and while the cars were Under full headway, hejumped off and baffled all pursuit.

The Voice of the People
I.rttrr* tm the Editor should not he over.AO norda Id length, and the aime and ad¬dress of the rrrlter mii»I accompany rackrtmniunlvation, not ntnr»i»rlljr for publica¬tion, but mm an evidence of good faith. Writeon one aide of the paper, and Inotour stamp*If nianuacrlpt la to he returned. Partisanlettera concerning the Bnropran nnr ttIU notbe published.

W'onta City to Acquire Park.To tlie Editor of The Times-Dispatch:Sir,.While every oilier soctiou of the city liasits public park, the Southside hat* do free play.-pace, The city should own Forest Hill Park.Tills property is so held by its provisional own¬
ers, the street railway company, that it oar: beacquired, no doubt, at very small cost.if, indeed,the railway oompany would not transfer it gra¬tuitously. The sale contract under which thecompany acquired it prohibits it from being usedfor any other than park purposes. The landcannot lie cut up and sold as building lots. Therailway company can profit by It only as a parkthat attracts passenger traffic.
Probably no other city in America would havego long overlooked the opportunity thus pre¬sented to acquire a tract of 108 acres of themost beautiful and picturesque park property inthe United Stales. Expert engineers who laidout~the purk some years ago pronounced ForestMill, with its magnificent groves of oaks, itsbeautiful lake, picturesque glades and dells andits twenty springs of pure, clear, sparkling lithlawater, the finest natural park in the UnitedStates.
Forest Hill Park was leased to an amusement

company several years ago, but might be ac¬quired by the city at small expense. Colonel.1. IT. Livingston, the head of the amusoment
company holding the lease, indicated his will¬ingness more than a year ago to release theproperty if the railway company desired totransfer it to the elty.
With the gradual growth of Richmond, thispark property must inevitably be taken over bythe city. Why not now? G. R. E.Richmond, October 12, 1914.

America for Me!
On, London is a man's town, there's power inthe air; ^
And' Paris is a woman's town, with flowers inher hair;
And it's sweet to dream in Venice, and it's greatto study Home;
But when it comes to living, there is no placelike home.

I know Hint Europe's wonderful, yet somethingseems to lack;
The past is too much with her, and tho peoplelooking back.
But tho glory of the present is to make thefuture free.
We love our land for what she Is and what sheIs to he.

Oh, it's home again, and home again. Americafor me!
T want a ship that's woBtward-bound to plow therolling sea,
To the blessed Land of Room Enough beyondthe ocean bars,
Where the sir is full of sunlight and the flagis full of stars.

.Henry van Dykt.
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FROM THE\ BEGINNING OF TIME,
ONH OP THIO DAY'S »KST CAKTOONI*

BATTLEFIELD ACTUALITIES
1

PATHS, October 6..A photographerwho lias been on a tour of the Itcih-u
battlefields, muklng pictures, has writ -

ten the following account of wliut he
i.nw:

,1 arrived at Creev about 10 o clock
on Wednesday night, by bicycle from
l urls, which, with a companion. 1 bud
left at 10 o'clock that morning. Tim
previous day there bud been an wd-
vnncc guard affair between the Ilrltlsii
and the German cavalry, which resulted
In the latter bring driven out of the
town, where the British were In uccu-
putlon wlicn wo arrived. iNext morning ver.v'carly_wc mount-
od our bicycles again and started ofr »n
the'dlreetlon of La Ferto-sous-Jouarre,
in perfcct weather. Half an hour s

pedaling brought us to a little village,
St. Tllatidin, where we encountered the
firht signs of German warmaklng in
France. The village htrent wan allent
and deserted. Wo halted outside the
only cabaret (tavern) In the place. The
^huttfrn were up. Tho door wan eloHCtl
and remulncd closed to our knocking.

Peering through the window, wn de¬
scried a woman- standing seemingly
helpless over an old woman on a couch.
At our cry pf "Anglais!" the younger
woman opened tho door. lo our ie-
quost for anything to drink, sho made
IV inuto gesture of despair. Sho led the
wnv Into the house.
A scene of destruction met our eyes.

The little narrow room had been ran¬
sacked. The rows of botlleH on shelves
behind the long bar had been smashed.
Amid this scene of desolutlon, the wo¬
man, wife of the Innkeeper, who was
with the French army, told mc hor sim¬
ple story:

, ,Three days before a squadron or
German cavalry, with .a couple of of¬
ficers, arrfr/ed in the villas1'. I hc>
went to the cabaret. The ofTlccrs or¬
dered drinks, and walked out without
paying, and tho men followed their
example- After tlioy had 'drunk up
everything at the bar they demanded
champagne, and when there was nonf
as the woman told us, she had none
to give.they compelled her, with
leveled revolvers, to lead the way to
the cellar. She compiled tln an agony
of dread. In tho cellar the men drank
all the wine In the bottles, and then
turned their attention to the wine
casks. .They drank as much as they
could from the casks, took away pall-
fiiIk of the wine they could not drink
and broke up the remainder of tlpj'casks, heedless of the woman's tearful
laments. Not content with this wan¬
ton destruction, the soldiers killed all
the fowls the woman kept, cut ofT her
water supply and finally carried oir all
her winter supply of firewood.
A column of British troops arrived

after the Germans had left. In ac¬
cents of warmest Kratltude she told
me how the British onicors. finding that
she and her old mother wore prac¬
tically starving, sent soldiers with
ample supplies of biscuits and bully
beef, and offered them money, which
they would not accept. .Of their own
accord the soldiers restored tho water
connection and laid in a fresh supply
of firewood.

Outside tho villas® we fell in with
two British officers in a motoi car.
One of them had a face familiar to
me. Then 1 remembered where I had
last seen him. It was at the House of
Commons. The ofllcer was Sir Mark
SyUee. M. P.. who was on the road with
dispatches.
We passed on through innumerable

French villages, sad and silent, all
showing signs of destruction; here and
there an old man musing at his door, or
a group of frightened children fleeing
at our approach, with now and then l
knot of dumb peasants laboriously
burying dead hors^ Towards even¬
ing we were cycling up the lonu slope
leading to the village of Slgny-Signcts,
where a roughly constructed cross
caught my eye. It surmounted a sim¬
ple grave dug on the hillside under
the shadow of a haystack and quite
close to the road. It was I lie (irst Brit¬
ish grave we bad met. There was uu
indescribable solemnity about the last
resting place of this British soldier,
whose nnme and rogimental number a
friendly band had rudely scrawled on a
little cross of wood.
Dusk was gathering fast when about

four miles outside La Ferte-sous-
.louarre the sound of cannon, which
wc bad heard intermittently all day,
became more clearly audible. The
Marne runs through the little town
which lies on either side of the stream
in a vallev. As we reached the out¬
skirts n weird spectacle broke on our
enne. It was a perfect picture of war,
in all its horror, in jill Its majesty, In.
all Its plcturesquencss. From the lillis
to the right the. British artillery was
shelling the retreating Germans on. tho
other aide of the river. The shells
were bursting with jets of Hume that
broke orange in the gathering dark¬
ness; a couple of houses, wreathed In
llame, burned fiercely, tho light re¬
flected In the peaceful waters of the
Marne. which run at our feet, past two
bridges, blownv up ami shattered, in
lamentable state.
When 'the sounds of firing had dice,

away, we quietly slipped down Into the
town. Complete darkness had set It.
Th« Gorjnans on retiring had cut off-
the water supply and the electric light,and tho' only light ijj La Ferte that
night was afforded by the lamps car¬
ried by tho soldiers. Down by the

river the British engineers were pul-tin* the finishing touches to a pontoonbridge.-a bridge they finished, all com¬
plete, In nbo tit two hours, yui' troops
were alii-udy proptiline to rroon. So
swiftly uoes the British army move
that when we nrono with dawn the
next morning we found our troops had
melted away In the night. Kven the
pontoon bridge had disappeared.That night wc found quarters In the
Hotel do Paris, a little Inn whereshells had lorn away part of the roof,and whecr. even In our bedroom, wohud to planter up the windows, drilled
with rlflle bullets, to keep out the
draught. Two German officers, whoso
names. "Von der Goltz" and "Von Hcut-
. cr." were scrawled In chalk on th.bciirooiu door, had hail the room be¬
fore iih. and there were many evidences
ot h hasty departure. The landladyIcld us that morning twenty-six Oer-
ir-Hii otlluors had breakfostcd, compel¬ling her and her husband a.id all their
servants to be up at dawn and to servo

I them with the best the town could
provide woforc they took lllf Mold.

j Next morning wa crossed Die riverbv boat. Wo fog lid the quarters of the
town on this side or Hie river 111 a much
worse state. The British shells had
.orn great holes in the housen, some of

i which were completely battered down.I Diiiing Die engagement tin' inhabitants.:.>4ui.v of whom hail not had thue to
i sret away, took refugi in tiicir cellar,1 ho Germans had intrenched them¬selves iu some of tlie houses, dosingi the shutters and making loopholes,through which they IIred. There werehorrid nights in the streets. I counted
..bout thirty-flve Germun dead with
Mackenlng faces, some minus a head, a
leg, or an arm. The. villagers were
dragging the bodies away for burial."Jsaw the smoldering ruins of a line
chateau in which tlie Hermans had In-
>. tailed their machine guns and which
had been shelled and set on tiro, by the
British.
The streets revealed traces of desper¬

ate lighting at close quartern. Pools
of bluod still stained the gray cob¬blestones. The townspeople tc'nt tno
of British soldiers tirimr dovyfi the
narrow streets at Germans ensconced In
houses. Many of Die townsfolk had
picked up helmets und arms which -Jiailbeen left about the streets, but which
had all been cleared away by Die tlin*
we appeared oil tlie scene. We were
told that Die Hermans had occupied! I.a Forte for a few days. The ofticorsi mostly paid for what they took, some-
times with Belgian money, but therej was some plundering by the soldiers.| Some shopkeepers who had hi|il the

i sense to place themselves directly un¬
der Die protectIvu of the German mil¬
itary commander had received from
him notice in German soiuelhins to this
effect: "These people have liothlng more

I to give. Please do not touch."
That afternoon (Thursday) wo left

l.a Forte. Outside the town we found
on a hill the grave of a Highlander.
l do not remember ever to have road
a moro touching epitaph than that
which the dead man's comrades had

I written in pencil on tlie rough wooden! croiH. made of strips torn from an
j ammunition box. This is it:

Here lies Private
Xu. . Highalnders.
Killed In action.
He was a good pal.

Piom the cross hung his greatcoat,the back all torn by a.shell.
We proceeded In the direction of'chateau Thierry. A few miles oul-

side we came across a small BritishI convoy returning with a batch of 120
Gorman prisoners, including eight-ol-! (leers and a Red Cross doctor. The
British convoy consisted only of «
sergeant and six men. They told me
that they were returning to fet'-h sttp-piles, when the detachment of Ger¬
mans came out of tlie woods and stood'willingly accompanied tlie ludicrously1 small British force, for they were sturv-
ing ami had surrendered t(Tget food.
they were starving, and had buitcii-derod to get. food.'
We presently descried a. lonely figure! hobbling along the long, white road.

When we came up it was a corporalof an Irish regiment. Ho had been
wounded In the foot, and was using hisrifle as a crutch. "Where are yougoing?" 1 said. '

".Sure, I'm going tc<
the front," he replied. "How do you
expect to get there? It's about fiftyniilos away." "Ah, now, If I can getto the next village maybe I'll be find¬ing a wagon to give me a lift: if not,I'll go on tramping." I gave liitn to¬bacco and n little money, and left hinthobbling along, cheery and content.I skirted Chateau Thierry, and fromthere retraced my steps to'. Paris. On
my way back l traversed the battle¬field of Meuux, where peasants wore busywith great funeral pyres. Thoro weremiles and miles of trenches, markingllie German positions, strewn withthousands and thousands of empty| cartridge cases. About U o'clock onSunday evening I reached L/agn.v, wherei found enormous crowds of sightseersj from Paris In the. happiest of nioofls.walking to anil fro over the pontoonbridge across the Manic, loud in theiradmiration for the skill of the Frenchengineers who had built It. inspectingwith lnt«nso intorest the shatteredhouses' lp tlio town and the brokenbridges a«r»«s the river.


